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In this rhythmic activity I was 
inspired and encouraged by my 
dear friend Mr. Rudy B. Buys, 
to whom I now lovingly dedi¬ 
cate this harvest of songs. 


To-day I recite to the modem man in a modern tongue the 
noblest chants of the Vedas. Here the deepest depths 
and the highest altitudes are laid bare to the view of the 
understanding soul. The thought is bold and free : it 
leaps and bounds, and refuses to be enclosed in any de¬ 
tailed system of metaphysics, To explore into the myste¬ 
ries of existence, to expand to the limits of limitlessness 
is the back-ground against which every human action is 
set and it is the measure that evaluates peoples and civi¬ 
lisations. And it is what the Veda would ask you this 
day “Have you and your possessions widened so far 
as you could declare The unbounded ocean am 1/ w 

Hitherto the philologists, men of colossal learning, had produced 
mummified versions of these hymns. They had found 
the dictionary and the grammar very handy, and for 
purposes of defence and attack very effective and safe. 
They had thought that pricking was the essence of a 
needle. They most carefully measured its dimensions 
and reproduced an exact copy. But could it be used 
for joining the edges of separate pieces of cloth ? No, 
the eye which leads the thread was missing. It could 
create holes, but it missed the purpose of creating holes. 
The philologist had missed the eye,, the vision that alone 
could unite him, his reader and the Vedic rshis in the 
ecstasy of the soul, 

Di'pavali, the Day of Lights, 

29th Oct.,,1932, 
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Kindled in numerous places the fire is one. 
Lording over all the sun is one. 

The dawn that illuminates this all is one. 

And forsooth one is it that variously appears 
as this all. 


Rg- Veda 8. 58. 2. 
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The words are impelled forth by the Unpreced¬ 
ed, the Unparalleled. 

They speak of reality. 

Speaking where they reach, * 

That they say is the Mighty Magnificent. 


Atharva-Veda 10, 8. 33. 
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Thou art the woman, the man, 

Thou art the boy, the girl, 

Thou the worn-out man tottering onwards 
with a staff. 

When born Thou facest all directions. 


AtharvvVecU 10. 8. 27 . 
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He is surely born of the day and the day is 
born of Him. 

He is just as well the creature and the creat¬ 
or of the night, the wind, the wide earth, 
the six directions, the fire, the waters, the 
hymns and the sacrifice. 

He roars and rumbles. He flashes and thun¬ 
ders. He hurls the bolt, 

And smites either the sinner or the pious, 
the man or the demon. 


Atharva-Veda IS, 4. 29, 30, 32, 35, 34, 36-39, 41, 42. 


vritranspr 

nft-iraterl; srsn 'fw l 
*l?r $x fsrsrra; 
*5f f«hlT^ ws^j. II 


W&ft \o I 


<SL 


« i ^ 11 


10 



He who recognises the stretched-out thread, 
The thread on which the creatures are strung, 
Furthermore, he who penetrates deeper and 
perceives the thread inside the thread, 
knows truly the Mighty Magnificent. 


Atharvft-Veda 10. 8. 37. 
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Disjoined am I, disjoined my soul, 

My eye, my ear, and breaths incoming, out¬ 
going and circulating within, 

The whole of me — disjoined. 

At the impelling of the Impelling Lord, thee — 
the gift — I hold. 


Atharva-Yeda 19. 51. 1, 2, 
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A Jong way off He lives with the complete. 

A long way off He lives missing what is defi¬ 
cient. 

And that is the centre of the universe where 
the fosterers of empires pour their offerings 
to the Mighty, the Adored, the Adorable. 


Atharva-Yeda 10. 8. 15. 
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The keen eye of the scientist has pierced far into space, while 




nis hands have been busy with the spade sci aping the surface 

fu), * How easily the modern disciple of the Vedic mystics 
can negotiate with these is illustrated by pictures 2 and 4. 
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Avi by name is the goddess, 

Around whom ambulates the law of cosmos 
and the order of truth. 

By her beauty are the trees green and greenly- 
garlanded. 


1 


Atharva-Veda 10. 8. 51. 
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Who was it that gave the gift, 

And who was it to whom he gave ? 

Love to love, desire to desire, longing to 
longing— 

The giver the same, the recipient the same. 
Love and desire and longing—all one in Kama, 
dived into the sea. 

With Kama I accept thee. 

O Kama it is thine. 


, '■ > 

Yajur-Veda, VajS. 7. 48, KapS. 8. 12. 
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Eight-wheeled and nine-portalled is the invin¬ 
cible fortress city of the gods. 

Within is stationed the golden bud, haloed 
with light, 

The golden bud, three-sepalled and triply- 
propped, seals within itself that Adored and 
Adorable One, the lord of the soul. 

It is He, who is revealed to the seer. 


Atharva-Veda 10. 2, 31 , 32. 
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When the divine architect bored his father who 
is supreme and fashioned the human form, 
All the gods entered the mortal frame and 
made it their home, 

The evil gods and the good ones. 

Theft, ignoble doings, sins, wickedness, 

And truth, sacrifice, great glory, 

Power, prowess, brilliance just as well 
Came to reside in this human form. 

Prosperity and calamity, the manifold hun¬ 
gers and thirsts, 

Jealousies and loves, ayes and noes, 

Faith and heresy, 

Knowledge and ignorance, 

Joys, pleasures, rejoicings and festivities rush¬ 
ed in just the same. 

The sun appropriated the eye, the wind appro¬ 
priated the breath. 

The rest of the procession of divinities appor¬ 
tioned their lots in a similar wise. 

Thus it is that the knower knows the body as 
the veritable Brahma. 

The entire god-kind has resorted to it like 
unto the fold the kine. 

Atharva-Veda 11, 8. 18-24, 30-32, 
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As neither the heavens nor the earth stand in 
awe, 

So fear-free be my life. 

As the day, the night, 

The sun, the moon, 

The priest, the hero, 

The truth, the violation of truth, 

What’s gone, what’s yet to come— 

As these stand in no awe and come to no grief, 
So fear-free be my life. 


Atharvft-Veda 2, 15. l-«. 
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He is near. He cannot be shed off. 

He is near. He cannot be seen. 

But O, you sons of the Immortal, see the 
poetry of the Lord, 

It neither dies nor decays. 


Atharva-Veda 10. 8. 32. 
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Knowing no death let the musician proclaim 
aloud the Supreme Resort, 

Secreted in the heart-cave. 

In Him the multiform resolves into uniform. 

4 - - 

He, our father, progenitor, brother, knows all 
homes and beings, 

The sole nomenclator of the gods. 

To Him enquiringly resort all beings. 


Atharva-Veda 2. 1.2, 1, 3. 
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Him, the golden egg, the folk knew as the su¬ 
preme. 

Of Him they could not speak much. 

He, the Pillar, that sprinkled gold in the 
worlds at the very beginning. 


Atharva-Veda 10. 7. 28. 
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To discover the thread of moral and cosmic 
code 

I circum-ambulated the worlds, 

And saw the gods tasting of immortality at 
the common spring, and going their round 
of work. 


Atharva-Veda 2. 1. 5. 
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Obeisance to the Life, that controls this all, 

The Being who overlords all, in whom all is 
established. 

Obeisance to Thee, O Life, obeisance to Thee, 
crashing and thundering, flashing and pour¬ 
ing rain, 

Quickening the earth with life, gladdening 
the beasts, 

Repeating the constant cycle of days, nights, 
fortnights, months, two-monthly seasons 
and years, 

Making the universe throb. 

Life is immense. Life is the sun, the moon 
and the creator, the dispenser of bliss to the 
truthful man. 

Verily Life Himself is death. 

Hail to Thee, O Life, who envelops the past, 
the present and the future, 

Who advances forwards, backwards, below 
and high, ever-revolving, eight-wheeled, 
single-rimmed, thousand-spoked. 

With Thine half Thou created the universe, 
and the other half overflows, where and 
how far who knows ? 

Atharva-Veda 11, 4. 1, 2, 4, 5, 12, 11, 15, 8, 22. 
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O? it is in the overflow that the world of forms 
and names has its being. 

The existent, the non-existent, death and mu¬ 
sic play their games in the overflow. 


Atharva-Yeda, 11. 7. 1, 3, 5, 
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The sky is split, 

The earth is split, 

All that moves is split, 

And split and scattered are the beings. 
May my spilled offering grow. 


Yajur-Veda, KapS. 48. 5. 
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Let my destiny here lead me on to old age, 
and old age deliver me unto death. 

And finally be I united with the Ripe One. 


( 


Atharva-Veda 12. 3, 60. 
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| hastened through the skies, I trotted the 
worlds, 

And here stand in reverence before the First- 
born-of-truth-and-law. 


Atharva-Veda 2. X. 
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the unbounded ocean AM I 
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Atharva-Veda 16, 3, 6. 
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